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@ Wrnour knowing it,” he thought, lbe
Doctor has given me excellent advice. Fight
Bouchereau! not so stupid. | should kill h.im'.11
‘1 am o unlucky! and then how codldT re-ap=

pear hefure Virginia !

al

by the terrible sword of Captain Pelletier than
to Im;uthlﬁlh in the flower of his age,

| upon ln'Iulwlplhhla foreign shore. In two

| days, Bouchereau, haunted by his funeral vis-
jone, hnd faken out hia passport, arranged bis
affairs, and completed his preparations. Get-
ting intews post-chase, be made his unexpected
-appearance at Fontainblean; and exerting his

The little eoqwmm ‘authdrity to an exgent he had never
views me with no indifferent eye ; snd | previously ventured vpon, he carried off his

1 bave made love to her for the last three
*months, so that when the grand duy comes, she
cansot suppose I love lidr mobey. Kill %h.
ereau! that would be absurd. Let bim die in
"his bed, the dear man—I shall not prevent it.
I shall have plenty of fighting with my rivals,
“as £oon ns his wife is a widow, - Bix hunﬂzgl
“thousand france! They'll throngabouther li
Yhees around a honey-pot. ‘But let them take
*eare; I'm first in the field, and not the man to
Vot them walk over my body.”

The fullowing worning, long before the con-
n;‘uhuﬁuqs had begun, the Captain strode into
“Magnian's réception room.

“Doctor,'] said he, with ‘military fraukness,
“#yhat you said yesterday about Bouchereau's
*dloess, has wade me sériously reflect. 1 ean-
‘not fight a may who has only si Jmonths to
live. Suppose I wound hlgﬁ: u burty of which
*another would get well, might be mortal tdvne

in his state of health; and then I should re-
loroach myself, all mylife, with baving killed
an old fmend for « mere trifle.  Did he tell you
the cause of our quarrel?”

« No," replied the Doctor, who, in his capa-
city of negotistor, thought himself at liberty to
lie.

A few hasty words,” said Pelletier, deceiv-
ed by Magnian's candid air; “in fact, I belicve,
1 was in the wrong. You know I am very
hasty; apropos of some trifle or other, I was
rough to poor Bouchereay, and now | am sor-
ry for it. Inshart, [ have had enough duels
to be able to avuid one without anybody suspee-
ting a white feather in my wing. Se il you
will advise Buucherean to let the matter drop
1 give you carte blunche. Between ourselves,
1 think he will not be sorry for it.”

& You may find yoursell mistaken, Captain,”
replied the Dector, with admirable seriousness;
#yesterday Bouchercau was niich exasperated;
although of peaceable habitsy he is a perfect
tiger when his blood 1s up, It oppears tha:
vou hurt his feelings, and unless.you make a
furmal apolory—=" . .

wWelt, well, " SHtetrupted Pelletier, it isnog
much in my way to apologize, and this is the
first time; but with an ¢l friend, 1 will stretch
a point. 1 would rather make concessions than
have to reprosch myself hereaiter. Shall we
go to Beuchercau?”

“Let us go,” said the Doctorywho could hard
Iy help smiling te see how tHe Yoice of nter-
est instilled sensibility and bumanity into the
heart of a professed dueilist.

When Magnian and the offcer entered his
drawing-room, Boichercan, who Lad not shut
his eves the whole night, experienced all the
-cns;lluns of the criminal to whom sentence of
death is rend, But the first words spoken re-
stored fluidity to his blood, for n mowent fro-
won in his veins. The Captain mue the most
explicit and formal apology, and retired alter
shaking the hand of his old friend, whe, over-
joyed at his escape, did not show himselfl very
exacting.

% Doctor, you are a sorcerer!” cried Pouche-
Yean, as be found himself alone with the phy-
sician.

# [1 is almost part of my profession,” replied
Magnian, laughing. “ However, the terrible
affuir is nearly arranged. I have doue my
share; do yours. When shall you set out for
thé Sounth?” .

THé salisfaction depicted on Boucherean's
physingnomy vanished, and was replaced by
sombre anxiety.

#Doctor,” said he, in an aitered voice, “ you
must tell me the truth; T have resolution to
hear my sentence with calmness ; my chest is
attacked, is it not!”

“You mean your head.”

“My head also!” cried Bouchereau, positive-
Yy green with terror,

“You are mad,” said the Doctor, shrugging
his shoulders; “1 would willingly change my
chest for yours."

“You deceive me. [ cannot forget what és-
caped you yesterday. I coughed all night long,
and T have & pain batween my shoulders which
1 nev@r perceived before.”

“All faney!”

“] feel wiat 1 feel,” continued Bouchereau
gloomily; “I do not fear death: but 1 confesd
that I could not, without regret, bid an eternal
adien, in the prime of life, to my wife and fam-
ily. Itismyduty tobe cautions for their sake,
if not for my own. Instead bl writifig to Vir-
ginia to return home, I will join her at Fon-
tainbleau, and start at onee for Nice.”

“Go," said the dector, “the journey cannol
hurt you.”

#But do you think it wili benefit me:”

“Without a doubt.”

“Jt is nut too late, then, to combat this fright-
ful Mc”

* Oh, you are not very far gone,” said Mag-
mian, ironically. “I ehall be at Nice myself in
Jess than six weeks, so that you are sure to be
attended by a physician in whom you have confi-

denee, if, contrary to all probability, your state |

of health requires it.’, ‘

The two friends parted; the Doctormlln‘im'
at his patient's fears, the patient .'a‘
himse!f in imminent peril, atid almost doubting

wile, stupified by such a sudden decision, and
!t;:ul to leave Paris, which Pelletier's
ing epistles had lately made her find an
unnsually agrecable residence. By the end of
the week, the husband and wile, one trembling
for his lile, the other regretiing her admirer,
arrived at Nice, where, towards the cluse of the
autumn, they were joined by Dr. Magaian,who
thus showed hMmselfl scrupulously exact in the
fulfilment of his pfomise.. d

On an evening of the month of April fullow-
ing, the tragely of Les Horaces was performed
at the Theatre Francais. Thanks to the young
talent of Mademoiselle Rachel, rather than to
the old genins of Corneille, the ihbll‘m was
crowded. JIn the centie of the right-hand bal-
cony, Capt. Pelletier, sccompanied by some
blusierers of the same kidney, talked loud.
langhed ditto. criticised the actors wnd specta-
tors, and disturbed all his neighbors, without
any one venturing to call him to order; so pow
erful, in certain cases, is the influence of an’
insolent look. a ferocions moustache, and an el-
epbantine build. . :

Afer_examining with his opera glass every
eorner of the theatre, from the pit to the roof,
the Captain at last canght sight of a gronp,
snugly installed i a comfurtable box, which
at once fixed his attention. It consisted of
Monsicur and Maltahe Boucherean, in front,
and of Doctor Magnian, seated behind the lady,
The appearance and attitude of these three per-
suns were characteristic.  With his usual pal-
lid complexion and nnhappy look, his eyes a-
dorned with a peir of blue spectacles—a pew
embellishment, which he owed tonn imaginary
ophthalmia—the pacific hushand whiled away
the entr'acte by the study of a play-bill, which
he abandoned whea the curtain rose, to bestow
his deepest attention on the actors, even though
none bm the inferior characters were on the
stage, Madame Boucherean trified with an el-
egant nosegar, whose perfume she frequently
inkaled, and whose erimson flowers contrusted
so well with the fairness of her eomplexion, as
to justify a snepicion that there ‘wak some eo-
quetry in the maneuvre exeeuted with such ap-
parent negligence, Leaning back in her chair
she frequently turned her head, the better to
hear Maguian's émiling and half-whispered re-
marks, The husband pail no attention to their
conversation, and did not seem to remark its
intimate and confidentizl character,

“Who is it you have been looking at for the
last giftter of an hour?" inquired one of the
Captain’s comrades, “Atvourold fame Boich-
erean? 1 thought you bad furgotien her long.
ago.” :

“I did not know she had returned from Nice,'
replied Pelletier, with a reserved air.

“She has beed at Paris a fortnight.”

“Does not Bouchereau look very il The
sonthern climate has not done him much good.
He ia twice as pale as before he went.
Bouchereau™

“Ha! ha!” langhed the oficer, #you have been
gulled by the story of the decline? That is
really too good,”

“What is too good” asked the Captain, ab-
ruptly. ;

“The trick that rogne Magnian plaved Bouch-
ercau and you: for, if I may judge from your
astunished look, you also have been myvati-
fed.”

“ Berton, you abuge my patience.” said Pel-
letier, in a surly tone.

“ Wolves do not eat Ee another,” replied
Berton, lnaghing; “so let us talk without anger,
The story is this:—all Paris, except yourself,
has been langhing at it for a week past. Tt
appears that on the one hand, although no vne
suspected it, the aforesaid Magnian was in love
with Madume Boucherean, and that, on the oth-
er, finding himself threatened with a pulmona-
ry complaint, he thought it advisable 1o pass
the winter in & warm climate. What did the
arch-schemer? He persuaded Bouchereau that
it was he, Boncherean, whose chest was affsct-
ed; sent him off to Nice with his pretty wife,
and, at his leizsure, without haste or hurry, joined
them there. You have only to look at themn, as
they sit yonder; lo guess the denouement of
the historyv. The approprinte label for their
box would be the title of one of Paul de Kock's
last novels ; la Femme, le Mari, et [ Amant.—
Magiiath is & tunning dog, and has very ingen-
ious ideas. Fearing, doubtless, that the hus-
band might be w00 clear-sighted, he threatened
him with an ophthalmia; ind made him were
blue spectacies. Clever, wasn'tit? and a capi-
tal story?’

“ Charming, delightful!” cried the Captain,
with & simile that resembled a gnashing of
teeth,

The tragedy was over. Dr. Magnian left
his box; Pelletier followed his examples The
nest minute ¢ two men met in the lobby:

% Doclor, a word with yon,” suid the officef,
sternly.

“Two, if you liké, Captain,” was Magnian's
Jovial reply.

Poor

“It appears, thatin spite of yogf prognostics:
Boucherean is in perfect health.
“Voudffez-vovs §if'il mowrit?  Would you
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have him die* said the Doctor, paredying with
a comicnl emphasis the delivery of Joanny, who
had taken the jart of ke father of the ora-
tii.

I know you are excellent at a joke,” retort-
ed Pelletier, whose vexation was rapidly turn-
ing tosnger; “but you know thut 1 am ot ac-
customed to serve as a butt.  Be good enoogh
to speak seriously. Is it true that Bouchereau
was never in danger?” s 8

“[n grea: danger, woithe contriiy.  Was he |
not abouf fighting you?”

* So that when you sent him 1 Nice—?"

It was to prevent the duel.  Asa physiciar,
I wateh over the health of my client=; and it
was my duty to preserve Boucherean from your
sword, which is eaid to be a terrible malady. *

4“0ne of which you will perhaps have to cure
yourself before very long,” exclaimed the Cap-
tain, completely exasgerated by the Doctor's
coolness. % The idiot Bouchereau may die of
fear, or of unything else, I certainly shall not
do him the honor to meddle with him; but you,
my friend, s skilled in sharp jests, T shall be
elad to sce if your valor equals your wit.”

The part of 20 unfortunate and mystified rival
is so humilinting, that Pelleticr’s vanity pre-
vented his stating his real gronnd of complaint
and mentioning the pame of Madame Bouche-
reau, The Doctor imitated his reserve, and
listened to the officer’s defiance with the same
tranquil smile which had previously played up-
ou his countenance,

“My dear Captain,” be said, “at this moment
You Yrould particolarly like to pass yonr good,
sword throvel wy boldy, or to lodge a ball in
wy leg—Tfor, in consiloration of our old friend-
ship, I presume you weullspare iy head. You
shall have the apportont L if vou positively in-
gist upon it. Put i vou Lill me, who Wil ar-
range your marringe vwith Malemoiselle Nan-
tenu?”

Pelletier starfett nt bi= adversary with an as-
tonizhed look, which redoubled the Mistor's
good humor,

“Who is Mademoiselle Nanteuil?” he at last
gaid, his voice involuntarily soltening,

“ An amiable heiress whom 1 attend, althd’
she is in perfect health; who has two hundred
franes in possession, ss much more in perspec-
tive, and who, ifan ‘ntelligent friend nudertook
the negotiation, would consent, I think, to be-
stow her hand and fortane upon a good-looking
fellow like yourself.”

“Confound this Magnian! said the Captain,
taking the Deetor’s arm, “it is umpossible to
be angry with him.”

A(ii'cn_l_tl;t-s of an Artist,

Unquestionably the larrest painting ever et—J
ecuted, is now belag exhibited in the cTty of
New York. It isn corcéct representeation of
the Miesiszippi River, covering about three
wiles of canvass,  The artist's name is Ban-
vard, and itis the object of the annexed #eteh
1o give some idea of the peciliarities of the gen-
ius who has immortalised himself by this sto-
pendous work.

John Banvard was born in New Yurk, nnd

ceived his education at the high School, in |
that city. I showed the beat of his genins at |
a very 21y age. Beng of delicate hiulty, &
confined in-doors much of the Yime, his tavor-

freshed by = night's repo

-mﬁwr:d lh?j"d met :lr:h a dizaster wh‘ill;teﬂ;‘tﬁ
proved fatul to the young artist. v-
er 'was lashed by a tentlic siorm ; the night
wus dack ; the boat broke loose from 118 moor-
ings. By great exertions of all hands ou board
in pumping and bailing all night, they succeed-
el:n:in‘ keeping the crait afloat, and made a safe
ing- .
Dungng this perilous night, our young adven-
turer, at the hazard of his own life, saved that
of one of his comrades who fell overboard,—
When doy broke they discovered a stock buat

"but o few yards below them, whose proximity

they had not discovered during the night, from
the noise of the storm. It was anill fated night
fur the stockboat. 1t was suuk, all the swek
was drowned, und the men were found sitting
ou the bank .
tuhate party penerousty relioved. A large num-
ber of boats wet with a similar fate with the
stock boat, on that fatal night.

The next we find of Banvard, he is in the vil-
lage of New Harmony, on the Watash river,
where in company with three or four others he
“got up”’ sume dioramic paintings, fitted them
tor public exhibition in a flat bost which they
built for the purpose, and started off’ down the
Wabash with the intention of coasting that riv-
er into the Ohio, and so down the Mississippi
to New Orleans ; thus exhibiging to the spurs:
population of the ‘willerhess, specimens of ghe
tine nrts, at the same Ume replenishing theic
exhausted funds. This proved to be s very un-
fortunate specnlation.  ‘The capitalofl the com-
pany gasve out befure they were able to complete
their plans, and they left port with their boat in
an unfivished condition, ealculating to linish it
with their first proceeds, they huving invested
their last few dimpsin a snpbly of bacon, corn,
meal, snd, potatoes : but fate conspired against
themi. The river was low, and none of them
had ever descended it ; cousequently they werp
ignorﬂnt af the chaundl, and 'Iod%-zil on the sand
bars, and hurtp on'the snags unul they exhaust-
ed their scanty supply of provisions. They at
length found themselves fast on a sand bar, and
down to their last peck of potatoes ot the same
time. They labored hard all cay to gret out of
this predicamsent, but without success ; and hav-
‘ing roasted théir Iast potatoes, they went to bed
or rather to bench, fur their money gave vut be-
fore they had procured bedding, and they bad,
to content themselves with the softest side ¢fu
plank, for their slumbers-  Next morning they
were up before the sun, with their spirits re-

f.i, hut without an
breakfust, they juniped into the water, aud wit
their rails went stontly wo work again to force
their boat over the bar. Overexertion, togeth-,
er with being in the water too long without food
bronght a severe fit of the ague upon Bunvard.
The bar upen which they were fast was called
the Bone-bank bar, as immediately opposite the
on the shore, the bank of the river was full of
organic remains. Some of the large bones were
then protrwding out of the side of the bank in
full view, As Banvard lay on the soft sand of
the bar, (it was more comfortable than the hard
plaak of the bout) his head barning with fever,
and liis limbs seorched with pain, he looked at
these gloony relics of an antediluvian race, and
felt as though hisYones would soon be laid with
them. But at supset the rest of the company
got the boat over the bar, took Banvard sboard,
and landed in the woods, all nearly exhausted.
Food wasas scarce here as it wus on the bar,
and all went supperless Lo bed. Next mero-
ing they started curly, not iul.(im. on exhibitrng
specimens of tB2 file arts, bot &4 obtaining
somathing to eat, as by this time they were all
nearly starved. Dut the contrary winds land-
ed theirluckless craft on Wabash island, which
was unizhabited. Here, fortomately, they'found
gome paw-paws, and they all feasted yoracions-
‘v on them except Banvard, whe was too sick to
eat anything, and who lay upon one of the ben-
ches burnfip with & vialent fever. Next day

ite amusement was drawing and paiating, and

he thus became quite an aceom plisbed desurhis. |
man, while vet a mere boy-  While bis move |
favored brothers were in the open zir ot play, |
he would sometimes be in his room prejecting
instruments of natural science—a eamern ob-
scurs, ur a solar icroscope, e ouee cams
very near losing his eye-sight by the explosion
of a receivery in which lic was cu}l:-cliug hy-
drogen gas. Ilis room was quito a labiraviry
and museum.  Ha constructeda respectable di-
oramn of the sca, having moving boats, fish, &
a naval engagemont. e saved the pennies
that were given him, and bought some types,
and made & wooden printing press, anl priated
some hand-bills for his juvenile exhibition.—
We Liave one of them now n our possession, &
it is quite a genteel specimen of typography,

Young Banvard was indimale with Woud-
worth, the poet; the suthor of the “ Old Oak-
en Bucket,” wiiose funtly were neighliors to
his father. Ile evinced a great taste for poc-
try, at which he early began 1o ey hig vérsatile
genius.  He wrote some very pretty verses on
La Fayette's arrival in this country, when he
was about uine years of sge. He hus contin-
ued occasionally to amuse his leigure hours ia
this way up to the present time, and several of
his poetical productions have recently appeared
ia the city papers. His poemn of the & k\'hitc
Fawn ™ which he recites to us gudiences, inil-
lustration of u scene in his beautiful picture,
certainly stamps him a poet of no ordinary abil-
Lies,

When Banvird was about fifteen years of age
his family met with a seveze reverse of fortune.
His father lived just long enough to sce his
property, collected by frugal industry and per.
severance, swept from hin by the mdiscreet
management of hils partoer, and his family turn-
ed houseless upon a pitiless world.  Jolfn then
went to the West poor and friendless, and far
away frem those he held dear. He srrived at
Louisville, Kentucky, sought employment, and
procured a situation in a drug store : but this
did not suit his taste. Instead of making pills,
his edipioyer would often find him with a piece
of chalk or coal, sketching the llkenesses of his
fellow elerks upon the walls of the rooms, where
they wefe putting up medicines. His employ-
er told him he teought he could make better
likenesses than he could pills. John thought
#0 too, and so *“threw physic to the dogs,” and
left the druggist.

We pext find him eogaged in his favorite em-
ployment of painting—he having wade an en-
gagement ty ornament and decorale a public
garden. But this concern soon failed and left
him without money or enployment. At this
time he tas about sixteen years eld, Our he-
™ mmlﬁ%dmmeﬂ; Ly persevering labor, ob-
tained a lttle muucy, Bngaped a room, and pur-
sued ilie business of painting for himsclf, The
duyhad notarrived for success in his chosen pur-
suit ; 8o being fond of adventure, he siarted
down the river with some young men of hisae-
quaintance, 1o s-ek anew his fortune.

When they fiad teuchedsthe mouth of the Sa-

they sent their hand-bills down to the village
of Shawneetown, which wasin sight about sev-
en miles nhead, informing the inhabitants that
something would be *done up brown” in the
divramic line that evening, at their wharf ; and
su there was ; for as the company approached
the wharf with their boat, no doubt with hizh
expectations of a good supper, they observed a
large nudienee nwaiting theira=rival. But the
exnibition turned out differcnt from what was
expected. The boat lodged on a ledge of rocks
about half » cable’s length from the shore, The
wen from the boat got out a line to the people
on the wharr, who pulled with the same eager-
ness that the hall starved company on board
pushed and pried with their poles,  But fate,
regardles= of the laws of setion and re-action,
as well as the interests ot the ine arts in Shaw-
ueetown, held the boat fast, and the audience
went away without a sight of the paintings, &
the artists to sleep again without a supper.—

That night the swells of 2 passing steamer
Jifted the buat irom the rocks, and set it afloat
down the river; and when those on board awoke
in the morning they found themselves again
hard aground on the Cincinnatti bar, about eight
miles below Shawnecetown. The boat was got
off with but little trouble, and they landed in a
settlement. Here they were very liberal in
their terms, as money was scarce, and they
wanted (o make sure of something toeat. A
bushel of potatoes, a fowl, or a duzen of egys,
were for an admission to their interesting
exhibition. That night, alter they Eél.‘dimugh
they had a luxarious supper. Fasting so lo
appearsio have done Panvard scrie good, forit
starved the fever out of him, and in a few days
he was entirely well.

The adventurers continued on with the boat,
stopping at the settlements along shore, und
“astonishing the patives ™ with their dioramas.
The boat was not very large, and if the and:-
ence collected too much on one side, the water
would intrude over their low gunwales into the
exhibition rooin. This kept the company by
turns in the unartist-like employment of pump-
ing, to keep the boat from sinking. Sometines
the swells from a oassing steamer would cauxe
the water to rush through the cracks of the
weatherboarding, and give the dudience a bath.
Banvard says they made no extra charge for
this part os the exhibition, although it was not
mentioned in the programme.

Money being scarce, they were compelled to
receive “truck and trade " for admissions, such
as onions, potatoes, s, et cetera. It was
no unusngl thing 16 sde 2 family coming down
to see the “show boat,” the fatber with a bash-
el of potatoes, the mother with a fowl, and the
children witha gumpkin a-piece, for their ad-
mission fees. Ou a certain night, while they
were exhibiting, som= rogue let the boat loose,
and it drified off'several mliles down ihe stream
with the spectators, who were landed in a thick
cane-brake. They were obliged to make their
way home as best they could.

At Plumb Point the boat was atlacked by a
party of the Murell robbers, a large organized
hamritij. who infested the cotntry for miles

iy frozen, whow the more for- | heen

pistol shots were fire] st him

in the dark, none of them. spok effect,

several lodged jn the deck of the boat

within & {eg“_i;gehuof im. After a desperate
nn,

“counter, one of the hands received a \ery sevére
wound il the arm from a bowie-knife, bys the
mm'l: unhurt.  Mr. Bunvurd continued
with the boat until it reached the Grand Gulf,
where he obtained permission  to paint some
ylcwn;p’:ile hl::d %ud the receipts ‘:L l.bedjﬂm-
ing e liun to be more potatees than dimes,
more eggs than dellass : so he sold out his in-
terestand left. Wo kpow wothiug farther of
thie expedition, but Banvard seems to have
Aﬂ‘:m‘ﬁi’d “lillh ﬁﬁ::un:rﬂdiorm -

r tiie, Mr. Banvard e . paint-
ing at Now Orleans, N n':cﬂu.n?ﬁ“ quent-
at Cincinontti and Louisville, and wes liberal-
ly rewarded. Not content, however, he execu-
ted a very fine panorama of the city ol Venice,
and exhibited in the West, with considerable
suacess, and afterwards sold itata price.
Having accumuluted a little capital, we next
find him at St. Louis, as the ivtor of the
St. Louis muscam, which be L:Tpurchuedof
Mr. Kuch, who had left it to exhibit his large
skeleton of the hji,sla}uriu. ut here fate frown
¢d again upon his effsris,  He remained in St,
Louis just long enough to lose all he had pre-
viously enrned, ynd then lelt for Cincinnatti,
where he fared little better. He then procured
a small boat and started down the Ohio river,
without a dime, and lived several days upon
nuts which be collected in the woods,  1lis
next stodping place was a small town where he
did some painting, and sold a revolving pisiol
“’,HE"?I‘ be had given twelve dollars for in St. L.
fo;: twent -fu.'? _dollars, With this capital e
bouirht.a Targe: boni, got sowe produge aboasd,
which he retailed out along shore ; then sold
his concern for fifty dollars.  Having now al:-
tle capital, the young artist made several very
suceessful speculntions, and managed to make,
during this Quixetic expedition, three tho -=nd
dollars. With the capital thus mecnmulated,
he commenced his grand project of painting the
Panurama of the Mississippi.

He procured a small skiff and descended the
river to make the necessary drawings, in the
Spring of 1340, and the first sketch was made
jnst before be became of sge.  Had he been
aware, when ke cummenced the undertaking, of
the vast amount of labor it required, he would
have shrunk from the task in dismay ; but bav-
ing ¢ Abe workyhe was, determined,
té proceed, being spurred o to ils ‘completion,”
perhaps, by the Enuh!s of some of his friends ta
whom he communicated his project, as to its
practicability, and by the assertian of some for-
eign writers, that * America had no artists eom-
mensurate with the grandenr and extent of her
scenery.” The idea of gain never enterpd his
mind when he commenced the undertaking, but
be was actuated by & patriotic and honorable
umbition, that America should produce the lar-
gest painting in the world,

One of the greatest difficulties he encounter-
ed, was the preparatory labor he had to under-
go in making the ncerssary drawing, Fuor this
purpose he had to travel thousands of miles in
an open skiff’ alone, crossing and ro-crossing
the rapyd streaw, in many places over two miles
in breadth, to select proper points of view from
which to take his sketch; his hunds became
hardened with constantly plying the var, and
his skin as tawney as an Indian’s from expo-
suge to the rays ogtbq sun, and thevicissitndes
of the weather. He would be weeks toj
without speakil:-ﬁ toa human being, having po
other company than bis rifle, which fuapished
bim wiib his meat from the jgame of the woods
or the fowls of the river.  \When the sun be-
gun to sink behind the lofty bluils, and evening
to approach, he would select some secluded
sandy cove, overshadowel by (B lofty cotton
wond, draw out hip skiff from the water, and re-
pair to the woods 1o hunt his sapper. Having
killed his game, he would return, diess, eouvk,
and from some [allen log would eat it with his
bis=uit, with no other beverage than the whole-
some water of the noble river that gluied by

im. Vaving finished his jonely meal, he wo'ld
r6ll himself in his blanket, creep under his frail
skiff; which he turned over to shield him from
the night dews, and with his portfelio of draw-
ings for his pillow, and the sihd of the bar for
liis bed, would sleep soundly till the morniug ;
when he would arise from his lowly eouch, eut
his breakfust before the rays of the rising sun
had dispersed the bumid mist from the surface
of the river—then would he start fresh to his
task again. In this way he spent over four-
hundred days, making the preparitory drawings.
Soveral nights during the time, he wae compall-
ed to creep from under his skiff where be slept,
und sit 31 night on a log, breasting the pelting
storm, through fear that the banks of the river
would cave upon him, and to escape the falling
trees,  During this time, he pulled his little
skiff more than two thousand miles. [n the lat
tor part of the summer be reached New Orleans,
The yellow fever was raging in the city, but
unmindful of that, he made his drawifig of the
place. The sun, the while was so intensel
hot, that his skin became so burnt that it peel-
ed from off the back of his hands and his face.
His eyes became inflamed by such constant and
extraordivary efforts, from which unhappy ef-
fects he has not recovered to this day. His
drawings completed, he erected a building at
Lousville, Kentucky, to tranfer them to the can-
vas. His object in painting this picture in the
West was to exhibit it w, and testimo-
nials from those who were best qualified to
Judge of its fidelity—the practical river men;
and e has photured the names of nearly all the

incipal Captains and pilots pavigating the
Eiuiasippi, freely testifying to the correctness
of the scenery,

Mr. Banoard's money gaveout jost bofore he
finished hia picture. He eadeavored to get ered-
it for a few pieces of canvass to com ity of
the merchant of whom he had purchased the

rincipal part of this material, nnd with whom
he hae, expended hundreds of dollars while sgec-
ulating ob the river, but in vain.
lie obtained a small job to decorate regalia for
the Odd-Fellows. ith the avails he procured
rufa ttl? ﬂ:ilh his dieture. He was obliged

ring all this time, to practice great ¥.
He spiit and carried his wood and m
it was too dark to paint. When his sictuae
was finished he had nota genteel suitof clathes.
He endeavored to obtsin eredit for & coat of a
person who professed to be his friend, but in
vain. The Gas Company, too, before they
would put up fixtures for lim, ordered lim to
deposite double the amount of the cost of such
fixtures in their bank. Toraise this amonnt he

gare a piece of Philosophical apparainsto 2 so-

Fortunately

ciety in the city, provided they bongl: i fifty tick-

(ets in advance, ‘They agreed to this of course
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gether | and the |

g which one of the robbers was | The
 shot, the boat was rescued. During the en-|

Jy, the public became convinced thet his picture
wap worph looking at, and then they focked 1o

city, with a few thousand dolars, e wenn ek
rectly to Boston, where the work of ait has

|

been duly appreciated. Admiring thousane
have vl-i:{a it, and the enterprising arti={ is de-

Captivity of Lit.
The Sun of Anakuac follow-

ing letter from Licut. W an ac-

count of his capture and 3 pricoa-
“’ . ELa . .

_ Guyrarse, July 9,181

Dear Sir:—1 have been a ¥ this

place two days, and have the W repost

mysell as & live man. 1 am credibly informea

that my friead, privatc Barnes, escaped with

!f::ﬁo The particulars of the capture were ns
WE:

!ndu:id_ by th:: lively description n:d Mr.
Barues, | visited a ] -ground out-
side the city walls of m“a:f T preey
farther than 1 anticipated, but &5 many peop’ .
were on every sxle of me, I never thonghit o
‘mﬁr’ though Barnes was wholly uparned,
not huving even a stick, and mysell was with-
out pistals, cither in my Lolsters or about my
person, and :rmed with my umlonng, w bich,
under any tolerable advantages, would be all a
soldier might egk. We dismounted and hitch-
cd our horses near the gate and entered thm
yard, which is sv by u wery higl biick
wall. Here | ltisurely observed the povelliva
of the first Catholic burial place 1 had ever
seen; and as we came through a sumll gute we
were, surprised by three men on borssbicl,
within twenty feet, riding toward us with car-
:inca presented and demunding me 10 zuirca-
ers * ' i
‘At 'first T could not believe these men to be in
earpesl, u subject on which 1 soon saw they eu-
tertain no doubt, for seeing we plant my back
against the wall and draw my sword, they wia
mounted, made a flourish with their carbi
repeating their demand of surrender. 1 advan-
cad toward them one or two paces 1o get strik-
ing distance, when they all drew their swords
arﬁ made toward me—one of them s Mezicay
captuin [ have since lenrned, Joie Mar s Prietc,
made a strong blow st my head; just as they
drew and advanced my friend Barnes, not bay-
ing a single weapon, turned the gatc and I saw
vo more of him. [ fortunately broke the force
of the blow by o parry, not, however, in season
te prevent the captain’s blade making such a
striking impression on my sku!l as lu:-rir;‘ir
stun me, but not sufficient owing, ss 1. think,
tothe dullness of his blade and my cloth cap, to
iafliet a gash. e,

Of course I reciprocated lus af
strong cut at his neck, when be
two suld ers who had been by
swing of my blade sprung back ab !
from me, threw their gwords gpon the i
and drew up their carbines, which they re-
o b i coshed, ood Npain et toe
my all again o sur-
render. I then stood with my back to the wall

begond my reach, and so far from esch ol
us to give me no chanee to strikes at Uy
their weapons. I then asked
wauted, in order to Pein time, af
know whether they wanted my money
self. They soon seemed eware of my intent,
and although from the begining it was chvious
y wished go nvoid discharging their pieces
so near the city, | saw unmistakable signs thap
the time of parley was clos«'. Unable toreach
my Tarse or pttuck them, | surrendered to.the
captain and the three b my arms behind
me and taking the end of mea-ﬁ
they had tied my hands, one of them moun!
my horse and putting me on @ mustang rode ofl
atlullspeed. Farther particulars of my journey
ITq_ll write hereafier, - K |
- sll':ivedl witlniu‘m miles of this plece late
at night—slept & ghort time in us lodging
as any bndy-ﬁm the premises of -‘gm»

ing rancheros: rose and ‘here whowt siven
in the morning. Fromthe time of my capture
I was honoiably treated by the captain as a
nisoner of war. After crossing a river
‘2 lovsed my arms and we went or. :

to say, with that perversity of character whic
ngver fails me, 1, on for-
ests, the eequust paths abounding in new
und begntiful flowers and vines, that my

heart ever conceived of loveliness in Nature. so
lost in admiration of the v glories.
of the way as to feel almost forgetful that I was
bound, snd wholly eareless about the result of
my noval situation. Some faint description Et
tlus truly lovely route you shall have -
ter. i

Now a few words of my'treatment. In mo,
all that ins been said of Mexican cruelty,
been wholly falsified. I wes placed in the fioose
of the Signora Augustina Fernando. She haa
trented me with more than bzhhq . 1 have
received at her hands the ki and tender-
ness of 2 mother., To-n 1 cannot devote
time to particulars, but I earpestly desire ail
may know her kindness toan American prison-
er. Butthis is only a begining. You will be
astonished to hear that all the inhabitanis of
m:rd toward me more than:

this villa

I.Es e%ﬁ:ﬁltn f refined life—they have:
received me cordially at their houses—the
have given me assiztance with a delicacy n{
propriety which no American oo can
excel; fur instance, the edused me to!
‘be furnished with a clean linen shirt, and had
all my _dirty clothes (thanks to life in eamp)
The Catholic padre; Manuul de Sil -
nished me every comforl.. and mnadﬂ:i:r
atlention to me by communicating in Latind
that my friend Barnes had been heard from and:
was alive.  He walked with -me arm and arm
about the village, visiting the ‘& mos
bengrolent and kind hearted man, and

cipal places inthe town, and his church among
o'hes, and gave me money and clothes 1o dfwns.
as & citizen, anisave me the mortific tion of
going to Cordava in American uniform; st Bis.
own suggestion, He has done me the kindness
10 Vs Cras, aad fo evenything Maaboen iy
0 Vera Cruz, and in i ¥
to & friend and a Chdslim—gll his ex-
ample may be imits'~: bv all ~lergymes. "By
means «f the Latin, i con.a lesrn and comnirs
Lnicue most that | could be ma le lo undersiand

- p— ,,_...ﬁ_' -

e-men on the other three sides all

Bl i .



